Wisdom and Destiny

pillar close by, Which was all that stood
out from the darkness. But little by
little his eyes grew accustomed to his new
abode. He wandered through room after
room, and rejoiced as profoundly at all
that his torch left in darkness as at all
that it threw into light. At first he
could have wished in his heart that the
doors had been somewhat less lofty, the
staircases not quite so ample, the galleries
less lost in gloom; but as he went straight
before him, he felt all the beauty and
grandeur of that which was yet so unlike
the home of his dream. He rejoiced to
discover that here bed and table were
not the centre round which all revolved,
as it had been with him in his hut. He
was glad that the palace had not been
built to conform with the humble habits
his misery had forced upon him. He even
learned to admire the things that defeated

his hopes, for they enabled his eyes to see
23*